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want to know what kind of people we are. Nine-
teen years ago this valley was a desert, growing
nothing but the wild sage and the dwarf sun-
fiower; we who came into it brought nothing
with us but a few oxen and waggons, and a bag
of seeds and roots; the people who came after us,
many of them weavers and artisans, brought no-
thing, not a cent, not even skill and usage of the
soil; and when you look from this balcony you can
see what we have made of it."

How, above all other settlers in the waste
lands of western America, have the Saints achieved
this work ?

Is it an answer to say that these Saints are
dupes and fanatics ? Nothing is easier than to
laugh at Joe Smith and his church; but what
then ? The great facts remain. Young and his
people are* at Utah; a church of two hundred
thousand souls; an army of twenty thousand
rifles. You may smile at Joseph's gift of tongues;
his discovery of Urim and Thummim (which he
supposed to have been a pair of spectacles!); his
Sword of Laban; his prose works of Abraham;
his Egyptian papyrus; his Mormon paper money;
his thirty-nine trials. You may prove, with a swift
and biting irony, that the weakest side of this